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HI NOT ON THE CYLINDERS,

aBK'-aK- --txiw rrnion xrEnrnobr vsed to
H. H aixo Jforr HELDbn iieaed.

Baflff'B H' I" " Brmmnar rtoonegraiinj rr
HHI'iK f,oreae," "Toe Balle or hB Mohawk.

'BRB Voir," Flewey," "Annie. or too Vole."
HHS' Hj nnd Mm or tho Mnale orthe'enntry Fnlr.

naaHnK'aK! One mar all tho now songs nnd somo of

BnHwV H$ the old ones almost anywhere or n fow nickel.

H!ft mWn It, depends upon bow inan.7 phonogrnphs ono

ft' KJ patronizes. There nro old Bong nnd old Bongs.

!B Thero are tho songs which ore fomlllnr to the

I 'iWKh ytesent generation. There nro tho old ones

HKK : which no ono hears any more unions ono hums

UBS Hi thomvto one's rf. Thoy were tho Bongs that
SHlT were caught up in tbolr day nnd that were

''? whittled br the street, Tho phonograph was

'r '..' popiltar are gone,

Jk ' . Pr.o who has reached the half-wa- houso

HxK S V' went' into ono of the Broadway phonograph

lit-- Bl places and dropped tho price at each instru- -

Bff J'B ment' "whBn he haA hcftra n11 hc went t0 ,ho

KB? ' B' ma,nagor and sold I

1'tKS ' B" "Bomo of this music Is old enough to fntlsfy

B9I BV tho OferWonclent, but I nm looking for somo

wi
v Br thnlrwas popular when I was n boy. and that Is

BtflP $m not quit as long ago ns you'moy thlni. lam
Bi'Bv X B looking for some of tho muslo I heard my sweet- -

BIBjl JB'- heart, sing;? I nm hungry to hear some of the

B VB street airs of my boyhood 'days that made the

BlK B w,o10 town tnm out want t0 hoar thB I"md

BBB that played nt the country fair. Iwanttohar
BB1 ona of tho' fool nigger ballads I heard in tho

nVaafi fl' nigger .show when Billy Arlington, Billy Man- -

BiHB K' nlng. and Ad Ryman wore young

B '? and t'tholr bos' ""bm " "'reer show was a

B'Hi 'Bi. nigger show nnd nothing more."

BII' V' ' I""8 n"e0'' nf tl0 phonography was obllg-BBwb-'''

fl 'nf- - '' SBked Uio muslo huntor to name some

BffllT ! of tho gems for which ho waslonging. They

BISfc'Si fl' night bo obtained.
BfK3Q fl ' "Well." I think I'dTglTe half a dollar to

RE fflr onco more. That Isn't half as
Mr Wp" S Bomo of your music, but hang mo if thcro

f BI evot.wiis a lova song as tender, and I know tho

IIC 3''H'i- - tlnwnwhen everybody Bang it or whistled IN

V; i'fl or tried 'to. A girl who had a piano in thoso
;B fe'B'i days, who couldn't play nnd sing 'Iorcna' didn't
K:; fflr hafo-man- y callers. Why, tho old folks used to
'Bft Pfl comftilnto tho parlor and. encore tho lost vnree.

I flj" I flp I reckon you know It." '
flB' 's manogor' snld ho did' not recall It. Tho

.Bp-- ' strangor made a few otlts in tho air, as tho old

'BK muslo teachor used to do down, right, left, up

I Bk 4 fl' ondiang In what ho said Was the cellar key:

9t- (flll "Tbere It a future. Oh, thank Ood,

I BF ffl: ''' Of life thiols il lmll apart!
BI1 BlV TU dntt to duit beneath tbe tod,

I Bm BT ,si".Iht there, np tharej'tli heart to heart."

Wk ''flli' "No,'' I neVer heard it," sald'tho manager.
' .flU'1 "Thero were about ten rersos of it I'vo seen
flfe wonien cry otot every vorso. I reckon that Is

H ,K$ 'flf$ whit killed It, maybe. There 'isn't much time
.Kj!; flljC; to cry now, cht Well, boqn aftor it had a run

B iSl Bl somebody brought out an answer to it. 'Paul

I '? 'flf.' Van'eT 'I think, was tho name of ic. But that
' iBf ifll' WQ woman end of tho story, and dog my

I1' Bv flit ct 'f tiat 0Ter akl'3 llko tho man's story.
IL BJy Tboro,'s something about a manT'when his heart

B& 'Bi is breaking, that Batches hold, don't you know,
IfiBp, Ba;s "But never mind. I)ld you evor hear tho

E BBK song called 'Annlo of the valet' It was more
KB 'Ba'v of a serenade. And ecrenados hnvo gono out

Bl. of aBhlon, too, 'Atinlo of tho Valo' was,Bv wayesung byl no mattor how many
fKf: jBBr'' of (he boys were out with-it- . I only remember

JvirBa SB, tho chorus. Something like this:
pBb BB JCono, come, oomo, lore, come;

H' wBTS flH?' Com 'ere the night torches palei
' BE! SK) Cumo In thy duty, thou marvel ot beauty,IjK 9Bj" Dear Annie, dear Annie ot tho vale.
: BV- - BB "That was always tho signal for tho girl to

B--r Bfi BB.' talso the window sasli and drop out n card. You
UBM BV H never bad any phonograph of that, I rockont"

Bi BB& BBS "Never hoard that. But, as you bavo just
B BBP 'BB1?'1 sold, serenades nro not in it any more."

.BK flKH "As tide is Now York, you must remember
Br BBEj sBBW Tho Bello ot tho Mohawk Valol' I moan the

Bflr BBk' - Bonir. It camo up tho year before tho war. It
: BB SBk gave 'JLorcim" n hot chaso for preference. It
.'BK !BBK was somotblng Hko this:".

B BBf ,BBm' Oh, sweat la the vale where the Mohawk gently
BK 'B3 d"K' ? jW ' On Ita clear, winding way to the sea.

m'f Bwv 'flf Butearer, sweeten yei. sweater far than these,I, Bw Who oharms when otuen all fall.
I'l.!ltE fltk la hlue-eyo- tionnle, bonqle Elolte,
sWlfli rflW? Thejelle of the Mohawk rale,
K iBMi 'Bby' " remember there was suoh a song, but I
P BK1 .'''Bb.'s never hoard it," said tho managar.

H''BB? rBT.'v' "Well, about fifteen yonrs ago. I reckon fitB K BB, wai,'I was in tho town of UUca, up State, andIBf BB' one-da- y when I was out wnlktnir with mj old
Bf. 'm., friend, K. Prentiss Bal)ey, ono of tho editors of

vV flflsl ?BBir tix0 town, wo crossed n muddy stream thatIwWf ;Bk( looked as It homebody had boon picking gees?
Mi Ti i'BB in it.-'-- asked Mr. Bailey if the creek had any!&! !,'BB$ namo. And ho lookeil at mo as if he would

BBf Bf. i have liked to hit me; and said. 'Why, roan
llv BE ,; nllvo, this is tho Mohawk!' And then I asked

R HK3 JBB?i- - him If he had heard nbout tho old song, 'Too
ft! iBBi"- Bello ot tho Mohawk Yale,' and.Jio Bmilod, and

Hff'S iBB'J?' we Just stood thero on tho brtdgo togothcr and
K.-- j BB'I' ''BB' sanirsrquchof Has wo could remember. And

k BBv i.BB'v e said he hadn't tried to sing any for years."
liv Hfl& vBM.i "I- - know Mr. Bailey, but didn't know he could
VI BW 'BlS; ln?-- '

- 'BBJ-- "Well, his name never appeared on the ealary
S. Bk' lBV-- list.- - IAelleve. 'Did you ever hear 'Plowcyl'

I-i- i ?-- "I don't recall It 'by that trtlo. Thero is so
IT BEH' IBl,!' mueFi music. You have no Idea

m, BK' iBj& "Thero novor was but one 'Flowoy.' It was
K BBtt B16 the ojie song that had neither eenso in tho words

Bk sBfy normpsicin tho'reore. And yet I'vo heard an
Btft cBl'?.? audlenco yell for It, over and over, Just as tho

K BK;KBlif audiences used to yell for Kecnolo d" tho fight
Kc wlMa nceuo ovor agnin In 'Illchard ill.,' when poor
K BcK'fll' Billy Iiaydcn was Koono's manager. Bid you
m',' BvBfli' ever hear about thatl When Kceno was some- -

rJ BJSiB&Bli'f where In Colorado the audience was not satls--

li BkiBeBIW' "C(l with his nnnearanco in n bow lnrcsponso
E Bfc'WBl''' to their oncora after his fight on Bosworth fieldmj BBBrBKjs and made a gTeat'ltlck to Harden. They said

g. BBfKBTr they 'wanted tho fight repeated. Hnydcn told
?i BKi KfltY them It would cost a dollar ottra. They plunked
& BBkBfBIa down their gold and said monoy' wns no object.r BE flt'-BlS- What they wanted was mora flghtlii'. So Hay- -

Ki BkBIBIIf den-tol- d them that it would be all rlvht the next
Iti BrH'BI'', night, "'tlf, course, tho next night Kccno didn't
K& sfK'BlH plarniehftTd. and trfnt let Hayden out.

M BKiKifBa "TfDs'epnjr 'FloweY' was cut out and put to- -
BKBKKBtSv gether by Billy1 Courtwrlght. tho nigger mln- -

BJL?SBiBBBB BtrcJJ'if r remember correctly, I don't know
BB,7BBiBUB what' has 'bocomo of him. But his fool song
BE4BBJBBBU? neany made people arazy. They Bang It uhen
BFBBBBBk: thoyrcouldn't help 'it. It went something llko
K'bVbbA uU:'
B'BBlBHflKvr' ".' 'Elcphantcllmb a rope,
Bv BBEBfBCS "e i.lewy. Flewer, KUwey, Flewey,
B BBRHiBPiv ' . .Elephant cllmu a rope,
BJBBJEBwBM; Plewey-Andy-J-

BABB)Brfll Elephant cllnib a rope
HBK BwBrr A'l sreafod with tar and soapt
KV.JBsW'KBl r - Now wasn't that a rpnnyellmbr
BsVBBfe BiSBMR? Flewey Andy John.
mWMi m flw " Then tho chorus :. , -

B BBT;BBsT Oh, Flewey, Flewer, Flewey,
K BfwBi Flewey Audy John, Flewey Andy John,
Wri sBsEBAHt't Elephant climb a rope,
IV f SBFjsF.JBrjJ All greased with tar and soaps
K.Mi?!-- . Bit,'- wain't that a funny climb?
HJ-- . Hmi Bji'- - Flewey indy John.
H? HKI?flV' "Quito a atmilarlty," said the manager,
Br"' Br! lit HI.? Yes, there were about seven verses all alike,
Bu Bffirll'9'"BFi!' aD" the chorus. But the people yelled for It.
B& l,' Thor whistled It. They named cigars for it and
B5: B3 ImBw drinks. It was not entrancing I don't know
R BA) St BT-5'- '' what you would call it. I would like to hear It
Wf B5-'W'Bfi- once mdre as Billy Courtwrlght sung it, I think
swj K'BIij' It was tho only thing ho over did. Ilo got anew
B; K BPi one, I heard, and it killed him as nn attraction.F, BjfK' fk BrxT Before tho days of tho three-rin- g hippo- -

m Brifi'Bl dromes, or whatovcr they are called, when tho
BE wflBft4l; one-rin- g olrcus played one day nnd night stands,
BK- - KKK " nas part of "1S lutT of ,l10 !d clown to sing,
Br,-- . HkBe'BE) A clown who couldn't sing was not in It, as j on

BkiB Kl'i said about the serenades, I remember ono
BE !B& W" BTr. clown vho camo to the town where I lived, and
BR;'-- Bra BBB-v- wlu 8n" n "onir from the far side of the arena
BRA- - Bffhfl! Bl'tl .'' !n ,a wnT. Ullvt oauscd tho people to stand up and
Br-V?- t BBr f'Bt' holler. It was a now ono to us, and it stayed In
Bc.uBE' our town until 'Shoo-fl- crowded It out. It
Bv.BSf B', Bl! was Ibat Young Olrl from New Jcrsoy.' I don'tBV JBaK B'.BI, remember tho words, but It went I his way:
Pfr-JBB'- 1 KlKJ An1 "10 musical hunter whistled it.
KXsBeP Br& "Of course, you remember 'Shoo-flv,'- " he
BT.-B- '' B$BM went on,
K-rB- RBjft "Very well. But we haven't It. 1 wonder
BkTi-B- k K K h"!' would do to bring It out on tho cylinder!"HBl'af K-- Then there was a piece of street music thatIIV. BCKBE? the bnnd. used to plar. It "as culled, 'WaltB&HBBl for the Wngon nnd We'll All Tako a Hide.'K'SkBBIi llow 1 bavo seen tho militia step high when tho

B' fBK 'Bfc? band cut loose on that! And when tho band
. IB KsB.1 wasnt playing anythlni; tho nconle would veil

LS IBK 'BstS tor lt. to "1VB om Walt for tho Wagon.' I hiul
?. '?BB,B;BgJ, not thought of it for years. If 1 knew where I
,S iBEiBlBM could hear that by n brass hand 1 would givo
g 'B BBIl-- 7o cents for the privilege.
fcVvfBKBLBr; . ,"1'h.e bands that need to play at tho county
mill BK BFBM "wnys plurcd tho popular musla as wll as
I& BPBvBIf?'. !' knew. 1 ho band was composed of the bar- -
KS BBBeBt; ber and tho blacksmith and tlio tlnucr and
Kf BBBI Bll. ,no haker, nnd a few more of llko trades. When
Fw Bft'Bt BLf lV". talr WIVJ on "10 "d hud a pen to Itself,
KH BB B BR. Cbt over tho Judges' stand, In the centra of theK''!mmBw ring. 'Pop (Iocs tho Weasel' was familiar to
KBBIBIBM' T.prTbodr ,bon- - II l"11' n lotiKor run than
KSBIBiBri Shoo-rly- .' It was always played by the county
KVSBB BHKii. atr Du, ater tho bluo ribbons were tied on
K2gBxBttHV ?ne winners. Hut whiln tho crowd oi itathcr- -

fErBBMBBBiV tn.? ,ba bnn(l would lead off with 'Oh. I riliould
K; fBB BBBOr "" to Man-)'-,' Bid you ever have limit"
ErFBCBBBIi "I think not. Who Is tho cenmpscri"
Ti bBBBBBp Ob, J don't know, l'euple nuvtf naked About
'3i. ?BbBBI& rnmiosom In thoao days. Thoy went by'tnO
i'V, IBV-BBB- touulc That song I just luonllcmod was a sort
If BkBBI! of qulckslop that always taught tho crowd.
Jt BB?BBB&! It went something llko this, as well as I re--

B- WciBTMy member:
A'f iBkR.BTj'' Oh. I should llko to marry
i, ffwBIBvC irit'ouMoniynii'i
t'-- IbnlBi A prrlly Utile Inly

i Hr? Bfl "Whentiieband played that tbayoung women
ft W,( Bl'BE W(U l wave their handkerchiefs, as much as to

r'f wL BflM MT K!U Talking auou fair banda- -J

islABflflflBha. '
BflsSBVflflflflBsV
WBBgflgWflBV HVit4NflBffflHflHBnBHBflflflfllflflflflflflflflflflflfl

. iSf " '"'"

remember thai It was ntn county fair ihat X

first hoard a cornet solo, Tho reader of the
liand was ft wagon maker, and n new man in
the town. Tho band used to practice im n, plat-

form ho hullt on tho roof of his shop. That
netsolownsthe 'Maid ot Athens.' Iliad beard
nn old swecthoart sing It a long lime, before,
but ltwasnLcw ononn thn people at tho fair.
It was tho first solo, for ono thing, that
caught tliem. 1 know thero are pcoplo who wish
they hod a Kim when the cornet breaks looso by
Itself, but I am not ono of that kind. ell.
after the 'Mnld of Athens' was played by that
rornctlst tho man who kept tho bookstore sold
n copv of Byron to every Joung porson In tho
town.,r

"It Is a great piece of m;is!o yet."
"But I'll bat ou haven't It on any of your

cylinders. By tho way. there wan n tone that
was popular among tho chnpplea about inyears ago, and I'll bet you hn en't that 'Ohe,
Mnmma.' "

"We hnvo tho music, but- --
"I know. Well, 1 don't blame you. fitlll, 't

Is a onlchy thing. .Bid you over travel on a
Ktrnmhnat on tho M "slsstppl or tho Missouri
Illvc-r- Well, jutt noter heard any music. At
night, when tho freight had been slotted away,
nnd while tho slonincr was under full speed, tho
deckhands would gather on the bow below
thoy were all negroes, of court whllo the pas-
sengers assembled ntovo. And then I ho deck-
hands would sing 'IJly Bnlo.' nnd 'Old Ban
Tucker,' nnd 'Nelly tJray,' and 'Carry Me Back
to Olo Vlralnny,' until you could hear tho
echoes on either shore. I reckon you haven't
nnr of that music on your cylinders!"

rtNoi thero Is no call for It."
"Thero would bo If somobody would come hero

and Blng It or play it as I hnvo heard It sung
and placd."

flames xsnr.n THE 3TA1T uvst.
1

Samuels Was Plecluc from n I.lnrhlns Party
When lie ITna tliimed to Ilenlh.

"There was only ono official hanging in my
county," said tho from Oregon, "and
it turnod out afterward that an Innocont man
'was executed In that Instance. This precedent
mado oven lynching very uncommon, so thnt
when a score of us started out to hang Abra-
ham Samuels to tho nearest tree lt was only
nftor a careful consideration of tho crlmo ho
had committed. Hnmucls was n roan of about
40, small, wiry, nnd ngtlo. Ko bad reddish hair
and a heavy board, tbo cut of which ho was con-

tinually nllorlng, nnd ho was always neatly,
rather flashily, dressed. Ho was married to a
woman somo ten years his junior, nnd llvod
with , her nnd tholr two children on
a llttlo rnnch on tho divide between
Tin Pot nnd Shoestring valleys. In splto of his
generally qulot behavior Pnmucls was very un-

popular; partly, I suppose, because of his natty
appearance, and partly bocnuso ho was known
as a wife beater. Mrs. Samliols was not directly
responsible for this knowledge, for sho know no
ono in tho neighborhood nnd was rarely seen off
thocloarlng. Sho was thin and tired looking,
and her big gray eyes had that cowed look that
always arouses sympathy. Thcro was tho samo
look in Uie eyes of her two sons, who, passersby
noticed, nlwavs played quietly and without
much apparent enjoyment- - It was tho talcs
theso two llttlo fellows told tbolr mates nt tho
district school at Tin Pot thnt first brought to
tbo Jiotlco of tho community tho condition ot
affairs in the homo ot tbo Samuels family.

"Whether It was because of tho knowlcdgo
that sho had tho sympathy ot tho community or
simply becnuso sho had bomo all sbo could I
nevorknow, but one day Alice Samuels turned
on her husband nnd drove htm from tho houso.
A drummer for a dry goods houso In 'Frisco re-

ported ono night that as ho was driving over
tho dlvldo ho saw Samuels In front of his houso
door, pnrloylng with his wife, who stood at tho
open window with n shotgun. That night
Samuels camo to town and got very drunk. He
was taciturn and sullon, which was unusual
nnd was noticed. Ho started out In tbo direc-
tion of his homo nt about midnight.

" About daylight tbo next morning the Sam-
uels cabin was burned down. Mrs. Samuels
escaped with the children, but there was no
tlrao for her to save any of her belongings, even
clothes. It was found aftorward that pitchy
chips nnd stovo wood had been carried from a
pile back ot tho cabin to n henn of dry brush-
wood and had been kindled. Tbo flames had
been blown across tho corner of tho clearing In
which tho cabin stood, setting lt nflre nnd also
tho woods beyond. With no other ovidenco
than this there was a strong suspicion that
tiamuols 'had set tho Are, and his subsequent
actions tended to conllrm It. Feeling against
htm was intensified by tho fact that tho flrohad
gained n good start along tho dlvldo and was
mennrlng vnluublo proporty on overy side.

" Within a week from the timo Uiollro start-o- d

tho town had grown too hot for Samuels, and
Intbrcodnys more, during which tho fires had
dono tnoro dnmuge. a lynching bco wns proposed,
with Samuels ns Its object ot attention. As I
bad been Injured by tho tires to n greater ex-
tent than any other Individual In tbo vicinity. I
was asked to organizo tho bee. I declined to do
that, but I went along with the party, more
from curloilty than from any desire to wreak
personal vengeance. Samuels hnd hoard of our
intention, nnd had stolen a horso nnd started
along the Smith lllvcr trail. Intending, I sup-
pose, to proceed down tho river to Kb mouth
and tskoastonmcrfor 'Frisco.

"Tho pursuing party rodo hard, and wo sight-
ed Samuels just at daybreak the uoxt morning
n ho crossed tho rldgo into tho Smith River
Valloy, about six miles nhead of us. Ho would
surely have escaped us had It not been that ono
arm of the forest liros lntcrroptcd him Boon after
ho started down tho valley. This 11 ro had
crossed tho rldgo many ratios below, and as lt
travelled up tho valley it prcsonted a solid wall
of flame which It was impossible to pass. From
this wall Samuels was forced to turn back three
miles below, where ho entered the valley, and
there was no way out except the back trail.
On this wo Intercepted him soon after, and
It seemed as though ho could not possibly escape
tho ropo wo wcro carrying for htm. He did,
though, for he was llnnlly consumed In tho Are
he hlmsolt had started. Ho took tbndcspcrato
chance of trying to swim down tho shallow
stream, whose d banks were not
more than twenty feet apart. It was an Impos-
sible feat. The Inlenso heat from tho blazing
fir trees that lined the stream had overcome
him before he got fairly started. An eddy
stranded him on a small bar, where ho
made ono or two Ineffectual offorts to
get under water again, and then lay still.
Ho was enveloped for a few moments In tho
steam that roio from his wot clothes, which
.burst Into flames ns soon as thoy wcro dry. Then
'the naked body lying there on tho sand could be
seen to shrivel up and char over: and beroro we
were forced hack by tho advancing wall of ftro
nothing wns left but a heap nf glowing cinders.
I shall never forget that spectacle, and. Inci-
dentally, never participate In nuian hunt again."

8TKAT.IXQ FEAItX'S IDEAS.
The American Geaarrnphlrnl ftoolrty n aver

drup'a rtemnrlfnblf Prijert
The latest Bulletin of the American Geograph-

ical Society has the following expression of
opinion, signed by Mr. Georgo C. Hurlbut. li-

brarian of the society nnd cdttorof tho Ilulletin,
which undoubtedly voices tho sentiments of
American geographers nnd of d men
everywhere, in regard to the astounding at-
tempt of tho Norwegian, Capt. Svordrup, to ap-

propriate tho plans, methods, and Held ot work,
previously announced by Mr. Peary for his
coming Arctic expedition:

"On tho 12th of January, 1807, Mr, Peary, ad-
dressing tho American Geographical Society,
presented a project of exploration In tho Arctic
epitomized by himself In those words:

" ' Tho conquest of the North Pole, tho com-plot- o

delimitation of thoGrccnland Archipelago,
the last of tho clrcumpolar island groups, and
the elimination from our maps of thn unknown
area between tho olghtyfourth parallel and tho
l'olo, ure Important geographical desiderata.
This work can he accomplished without risk of
Ufo or health. It can be dono at a comparatively
km, oil cost. '1 he timo for this work Is favorable;
tho probabilities of success flattering; tho requi-
site expcrlcnto and inclination to undcrlnko itavailable'

"The project was submitted to tho council nf
this society nnd approved, anil In the early
spring it whs made known by publication In tho
geographical Journals of America and Kuroue,

" In planning this expedition .Mr. Peary un-
dertakes no now enterprise. His explorations
in North Greenland, begun In IBSUund stoadtly
continued with characteristic energy and ten-
acity, are to bo regarded as succcsstvo mens to
ward tbo attainment ot the grout doslgn now In
process ot execution,

"As It by coinnlon consent, tho explorers and
scientists who within thu past ten years havo
felt themselves drawn to Greenland, hnvo re-
frained from filtering upun Mr.I'eary'H chosen
field ot activity. This is In accordance with a
tradition hold sacred for three centurkr. An
unwritten law, dictated by tho sensu of honor
nnd by munly sympathy with hcrolo endeavor,
has been Instluctlvel) obeyed by tho explorers
who havo inado tho record of Arctic discovery,

" Cupl. Sverdrup. who navigated the r'rnni on
her immortal voj ugo, seems to lio an explorer of
a different stamp. Ho proposes as repratoJly
announced for months iut. by publications of
nuthoilt, stub as J'rcrmnnvn Mittctluiwen.
tho tUiwanliicnl Journal, tho Ann Im tie
UtourajiMc, the (Icouraphltclic Xfllnehrlt. and
others to set out In tho summer of 1SDU
nt tho samo time with Peary, following
Peary's routo and nlins. udoptlug Peary's
methods, utilizing Peur)'n experience, nud
necctbarllv interfering with his mourccs of
men nnd dogs in North Greenland, In order to
frustrate the labor of ten years and turn lo his
onn udvautage, In competition with l'vnrv, all
that has been iiLCOinplliUud by Peary's skill andforethoaght and indomitable courage.

"There is no lcg.il impediment in Uant, Hver-drup- 's

way. Ho con do thoso things if he will,
and men will remember him us tho ono Arctic
voyager whom they would eludly forgoU"
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MIKE KYJp, ROMANCER.

A WAVE Or IVAOIXATIOSr riQtXB
UVT OF HAMILTON STREET.

Tnle r n Murder Mystery sis a Small Bey TM
acta lieveUswel br n rollc lavesttcv

or thn ralleaaita. tka
Truant and the Craw la tna Matter.

Ho waslbarcly tall enough to look over tho
railing of I ho spneo set asldo for ylsltorsattho
door of The Bun ofllce. but his volco was ahrlU
cnough'to bo heard in every corner of tho room.

"Say," ho said, "my name's Kyllo, Mr, MIk
Kylle, nnd I want to toll youso nbouta murder.
Mo mudder found da body."

"Walt," snld the offlco boy, "wnlt minute.','
A reporter wns assigned to listen to Mr. Ky-He- 's

story, nqd tbo yonng mnncontlnued lt with
nil tho agitation of which a youth between 11
and 13 years ot ago ii capable.

"It was down in 10 Hamilton atreot," ho said,
"on do top floor. Sho was ti beautiful young-lold-

an' dere ain't nobody knowed her real
name; but dey Bald sho was a forclgnor, an' hor
clothes wns outer Bight. Sho wasn't dere very
long, only threo weeks, nnd dere ain't nobody
coma to soo her. only n young feller wld a silk,
hat, nnd he come yostcrdny an' four or nvo
times before dot, an' mo mudder went to her
room Just now an' foun' hor lyin' down beside
do bed wid seven stab wounds in her cholst.
Bcrowns a bankbook besldo her so big" here
young Mr. Kyllo Indicated a'volume'nt least as
lorgolas an.unahrldgod dictionary "and dcy
was 93.000 wroto in it, and'dero wa Jow'lry on.

her clothes and all aroun' do room which ain't
nover boon touched."

"Are there many pollcemen'theret" asked the
reporter.

"Naw," said Kyllo contemptuously, 'Vre ain't
tolling tho police Bero ain't nothln' in dat for
Kyllo. How much is youso gotn' to givo up!"

"Wo can tell you more about that," ho was
told, "when wo find out how muchjlt is worth."

"Ob, Bay, ills ain't no plpo dream. DIs is
dead straight. Cross mo heart."

"Havo you told any ot the other papers about
this!" asked tho reporter.

"Sure I havo. What do you take me fort I
went to do IVolld first, and I'm gotn' to do
Chotnal next, nnd den I'm goln'to chaso meself
to do Trtbunc and do Timet and do Press. Bis
Is tho Krcatest dot ever happened. It was at
II) Hamilton street. You got that all right,
didn't ycrt" and Mr. Kyllo rattled down stairs.

Tho reporter was on hta wax, to 10 Hamilton
street not two minutes later. At tho corner
of Hamilton and Catharine streets stood a po-

liceman. He had not tho appearance ot one
who was troubled by a musfler mystery. His
air of calm readiness for any emergency thnt
duty might bring his way was rudely dissi-
pated when tho reporter thus addressed him:

"What do you know about that murder at
10 Hamilton street!"

"Ah, what yer giving us!" returned tbo po-

liceman, gruffly, looking his questioner over
with a scornful suspicion. "You don't want
to got too gay down hero."

"A small boy Just camo to TnB Soil office.
Bald the reporter, "and told us that a woman
had been murdered at 10 Hamilton street to-

day."
"Bo you folks believe everything that them

kids tell you!" snorted the policeman.
"Ho said," continued tho reporter, "that tho

woman was young, that her name wns not
known, that Bhe hod been stabbed soven times,
and that sho bad a bank book Indicating that
Bho loft a great deal of money, and that a young
man with a silk hat is known to have visited
her yesterday. Ho indicated that the reason
that she lived in this part of tbo town was that
Bho was trying to hldo herself, and ho said that
his mother found tbo body Just about bait an
hour ago."

"Why couldn't ho como and tell tho police
that!" exploded tho policeman, angrily, for he
was clearly Impressed with the circumstantial
detail of Mr. Kvllo's story. "What In thun-
der's tho uso of running to tho newspapers
nnd getting a copper In tToublcl"

Tho policeman started at a rapid pace down
Hamilton street, muttering his wrath against
the lnconsldoroto Kyllo. Before tho door of
'the bouse nt 10 Hamilton street stood an under-
taker's wagon. Perhaps ten children and one
or two women were watting for the coffin to be
brought out. There was a murmur of surprise
as tho policeman and tho reporter went up the
steps.

"Somebody's dead, sure," said tho policeman.
"On tho top floor," volunteered n voico from

tho group on tho sidewalk.
"Gee." said tbo policeman. "I ain't stuck on

going In thero alono unless I gotter do lt." Ho
drew his nightstick nnd rapped on tho stone
Btop. In another minute anothor policeman
came trotting up from tho lower end of Hamil-
ton street. Tie was followed by a train of small
boys. As he approached tho door the first po-
liceman called to him:

"This citizen," ho said, "says there has been
a woman murdered on tbo top floor. He says
there's a kid been going around to the news-
paper ofllccK giving Information of lt."

''What Is the uso of doing that!" demanded
the other policeman promptly. "Why wouldn't
ho como to the police. But somo peoplo don't
have nothlngto do but'get a copper In trouDlo."

The wont "murder had no sooner fallen
from the first pollcomnn's lips than a wild howl
of Joyoiu excitement went up from the group on
the ildewalk. There was an Instant scatter-
ing of its constituents to all tho homes in tho
neighborhood, and as they rn they called the
news before them. Tho two policemen and the
reporter went up to tho' top floor. The stairs
wore steep and well worn. They were narrow,
thero wero ash buckets in tbo halls, and tho
hallo wero not brightly lighted. On the top
floor thcro was a little whitewashed hall, per-
haps olgbt feet by ten. Three rooms, even
smaller than the hall, opened out of It. On the
floor lay tho body of a woman. It was dressed
in tho plainest way for burial. Six or eight
women stood about talking to one another in
hushed tones, whllo two men, apparently the
undertaker's assistants, were making ready to
lift tho body Into a coflln. The doad woman
looked ns though she might have been 00 or 35
years old. Her faco was worn with hard work
and tbo traces of an unhappy light for existence.
Hor hands were thin ana rough. One of tho
policemen turned to the undertaker's men:

"Havo you got o permit toromovo the body!"
he snld. Tho man drew out a permit signed in
regular order by Coroner ilausch ana banded It
over silently. Tho policeman examined it,
banded it bocic, and glared at the reporter with
growing contempt,

"What did Bhe die of!" the reporter asked
ono of tho noarcst women.

"Tho doctor Bald it was pneumonia," was tho
answer.

"Did sho havo n doctor attending herl"
"Sho did for the lost three wcoks," said tho

woman, "and a very good doctor he Is, too, if I
say it myself, who sends for him when there is
need."

"Th-- sho wasn't murderedj"
"Who says murdered!" cried a woman on the

other side of the body. "I'd have you to know
that this is a respectable house, and lt ain't a
placo whero murdors or any othor disorderly
conduct Is to be lookoa for, and I'd llko to know
who It was that put you up to coming into a
respootablo woman's house to talk about a
murder, I'd llko to find the one that did It,"

"Bo you know her name!" asked tho re-
porter.

"Her name was Mary Kelly, God rest her
bouI, and she's a perfect lady, and no one has a
better right to Bay it than me, who has known
hor for Ave years, and you bod a right not to
como Into the place where tho poor girl was
lying dead, with talk of her being murdered.
And In my house, too." Sho turned on one of
tho policemen with this Inst outburst.

"Wo couldn't do anything less than investi-
gate this citizen's complaint, said the ofilcer.
man.

The little hallway was getting very'warm
indeed. The prospect for anything tn tbo way
of now a wns diminishing with ovcry word.
But tho reporter made ono more attempt,

"Did Bho lcavo a large amount of money!"
ho asked.

"When she fell sick she had somo $28 Bbe'd
saved from all tho years she's been scrubbing
floors in tho Astor Houso and the Post Office,
and there's $lft of lt left now,"

"Who gets thatl" asked the reporter.
"Nover you mliid who gets that," inter-

rupted ono of tho undertakers men. ''You at-
tend to our business and these peoplo will at-
tend to theirs."

"Now I wonder," said a woman who had
been Btandlng to ono side, her hands on hor hips,
"I wonder how it Is that when a woman dies a
natural death In this bouso everybody do be
thlukln' thcro must bo something wrong In lt."

"And If lt wasn't for the prlslnco of the dead,
Mrs. Kylle," cried tho Janltress from the other
sldo of tho body, "1 could be telling you who
gives tho bad name to tho house."

Tho resorter followed tho policemen down
the stairs, and his head was almost at the level
of tho floor wbon he hoard tbo significant name
of Kvllc. . '

"1 he boy who brought' the story to Tun Hun
oflleo," ho mild to tho Janltress. "said thnt his
name was MUo Kyllo. and that his mother sent
him." Thonho went his way down thostalrs. But
the volume of sound thnt followed from above
indicated that even tho "prlilneo of the dead"
wns not Wllcoclous In suppressing some of tho
good woman's subsequent opinions.

When tho two policemen nnd the reporter
openod tho front door and stepped out on the
stoop they confronted n street that was literally
packed with people. Immediately there arose
u roar. ,

"Thcro ho is," cried some, "Tho nopprs
bavo pot him, L"ok at tbo murdcrerl"

"No," howled others. "That's tho reporter,"
And still others violently asserted that be was

neither a reporter nor a murderer, but deUc

t
tire. Tbo policemen draw theirs hlsht. sticks
and marched down to the foot ot tho steps, .

"Now, Bwan. all of jex." they said. orwoll
send for the wagon and run yes all in. cnaso
yerselves." .'.,.,Tho crowd was jnst dispersing, reluctantly
and slowly, when two more reporters elbowed
tholr way up from Catharlno street and brought
the whole crowd back aftor them.

"Have yon got tho murdercrf they said
breathlessly .4
' "There nln't no murder, said tho coppers
wcnrlly. "If you peoplo would wait for tho
pollco to aond yon information, yon wouldn t
be running your legs off to trouble tho rest of a
poor dead woman that died ofpneumonla."

Tho crowd melted nwny. Tho snhsoquont
proceedings of the policemen and tho threo re-- ,

porters nro not pertinent! to tho story. It may
jio safely Inforred. however, that they did not.
lnoet and pass resolutions ot thanks to Michael
Kyllo, Infant.
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lU3UJ8SAJ.fi IX THE OEXBV8 OFEIOE.

A Verrlble Ten minutes Under the Kiem r the
Trhele Department.

Dismissals among tho clerical force of the
cloventh conaus wero frequent almost' from
the very first. New nstnos wcro constantly
added to Its rolls nnd old names stricken o(T.

Quito frequently only two or threo discharges
wero mado atone ilmo, and then they could bo
kept so quiet thnt thoy occasioned only a small
ripple of excitement. But as tbo work ot tho
Census drew near its close, tho force employod
was naturally found to bo much too large,' and
great numbors of omployees lost their official
heads at ono blow. Theso extensive dismissals,
ot courso, were tho cause of considerable excite-
ment among tho clerks, for few, lt any, could bo
absolutely sure that their names wero not on
tho fatal list. A few there were with such
strong Influenco behind them that they folt they
need wasto but little anxiety on their tenure of
office; a few more held .such difficult and
responsible places that tboy felt comparatively
easy, though realizing that theirs wns by no
means as secure a safeguard as "Influenco"
would havo been. But tho great body ot clerks
know that thero was no safety for them.

Thero wore many young girls In tho offlco
tbo cutting off of their relations with

tho Government morcly meant a stoppago of
their pin monpy. Then thcro wero qutto n num-

ber ot young men who had utilized their sal-

aries and their opportunities to tho best ad-
vantage arid ns graduates of law br medicine
were now prepared to start out on a professional
career. But thcro was a ssdly largo number ot
persons employed who seemingly bad no other
means of existence than that afforded by the
monoy which they drew from the United States
Treasury twlco each month: nnd many ot this
class wero the solo support ot tholr families. It
really was n mystery bow somo of them con-

trived to exist before they entered the Govern-
ment Bervlce; so, naturally, they suffered most
of all from tho unavoidable uncertainty.

The building whero, toward Its close, the cen-
sus mado its homo, is nino storlos high, nnd nt
that timo (with one or two exceptions), each of
its hugo floors was practically ono room, nnd
could accommodate perhaos ono hundrod and
fifty clorkB with their desks and chairs, to say
nothing ot numerous files. At ono end a small
oportmrnt was usually partitioned off for the
use of the chief of tho division. Groat secrecy
was alwa) s observed with regard to dlsmlssnls,
but when largo numbers wcro Involved It
seemed nn Impossibility to prevent somo ono
from discovering the purposo of the authorities,
nnd then the newB spread like wildfire through-
out the building. Each "chief" received a sep-
arata packaeo of the unwelcome "vcllow envel-
opes,' which be usually distributed through his
messenger Just before the hour for closing.

Take a singloonoof theso dismissal days for
example. As usual, thcro Is n forerunning
rumor, and hut llttlo work Is dono lifter tho
lunch hour. Tboro is nn nir of suppressed ex-
citement throughout the room. Krnry clerk
has his work before him, but finds lt Impossible
to fix his mind upon it. Sensational reports are
constantly flying about. A bright-eye- styl-
ishly dressed girl, secure In her own influenco,
oasts pitying glances nt the gray-hatre- d woman
on her right, besldo whose chslr lies n rjalr nf
crutches, and whoso name, It Is whtepcrod,
is among those of tho unfortunate. Tho
clerks grow more and more restless and lnvant
many needless errands which givo them an
oxcuso for moving about. Some booBtful youth
wblspors lo tbo man noxt to him that "they
better not remove him or he would make lt hot
for them." An energetic woman gets an inkling
that her connection with tho oflleo Is about to
bo soVcrcd, and starts Immediately for tbo
Capitol; her dismissal Is sont to hor homo, yot
sho is back at bor desk tbo next morning, with
a reinstatement in ber hand.

About 2 o'clock the "chief" leaves his little
room and disappears In tho direction ot tho
elovator. He knows if ho remains he will be be-
sieged by tears, which roovo him dceplv. nnd by

wnlcn ho is helpless to grant. Tho
now Increases more ranldlv. Every

time tho door leading Into tbo chief's room is
opened fifty pairs of eyes are fixed upon It; nnd
If John, the messenger, appoars, his every movo-menti- s

closely
Tho afternoon wenra on, nnd at last tho bands

of the clock point to ten minutes of 4. Tho mes-
senger comes out with a package ot tho dreaded
yellow envelopes twenty, thirty, forty, per-nap-

Thu room Is so still thnt there seems to
be an almost solid quiet, nnd the ticking of tho
clock Is distinctly heard. John takes n step
forward nnd hands envelopo No. 1 to a very
young mnn, most fashionably drcssod, and
whoso father Is known to be possessed ot ample
means, Tbo youth giggles nervously, nnd overy
ono else feels a momentary relief to nnd that it is
no worse. Then the bearer ot evil tidings turns
to n widow dressod in doopest mourning, who
Is tbo eolo support of a oonsumptlvo daughtor.

She receives the blow calmly, only showing
by a repression of tho lips bow deeply she feels;
Dut tho worm-hearte- d girl who sits next tn her
and who has learned to love the motherly
widow, bursts Into tears and hides her face on
the table before her, oblivious to the
fact that the measengor had passed her
by. A dent man who bas tha moans to
prolong a meagre cxlatenco in a little
town way Co in the north ot Wisconsin, and
had como to Washington chiefly for tho
educational advantages it afforded his large
family. Is the next victim: and as lt Is not
actually a caso ot bread nnd butter, the sym-
pathy extonded to him Is not quite so deep. As
tho mossenger pursues his way, those ho leaves
behind, unnoticed, oxperlenco a strong sense of
relief; thoy nre sorry for their unfortunate
neighbors, but they are filled with gladness for
themselves.

And so John goos on. A woman,
who has hoped against hope that Bho might re-
main a month or two longer, has not sufficient

l, when sho recelvos her notice, to
keep tho tears from running freely down her
cheeks. A Bhabby-lookln- g man Is the next vic
tim: no is a drunkard, so much sympathy need
not bo wasted on him; but lt will ho hard ror his
wife. The boastful youth receives his congo
with an air of Incredulity, but on examining
tho dooument ho finds no mlstauo has been
made. John now turns toward tho gray-haire- d

cripple; her heart leaps Into her
throat and sho wonders If tho poor-hous- o

is so very terrible. Her rellof is propor-
tionately great (how selfish are tho best of usl)
when Jonn passes hor by and stops by a comfortable-l-
ooking colored man, Tho stylish girl feels
as It a tight cord about bor threat had boon
loosened. But alast tho cripple's envelope was
only displaced, and In another moment It Is In
her hand. Tho shock Is almost too much for her;
she had desperately nerved herself to meet lt in
the first place, but now she is taken unawares.
Sho sits with a stony smllo on ber white face,
gazing Into vacancy; nevertheless the soft band
that presently steals into her own does warm ber
Bad heart a little.

And thus tho messenger makes bis way down
the long room, leaving unhapplnoss on every
hand, until at last his twenty, thirty, forty,

vnvelopos are exhausted, Tbero Js no
ongerso dense a sllonce; lt Is broken by sympa-

thetic murmurs or an occasional low sob. At
last tho ten minutes surely there must have
bocn more than ten minutes ore over. Tho
fortunate and the unfortunate, the happy and
tho unhappy go their various ways; and beforemany weeks pass by the scene Is enacted over
again. Poor foolish things! "They might have
known tho Census wouldn't last when tbeygot
their appointments."

TAQOBD OOD.

iperlmenU ta Determine the Habits' and
Moveueata of Food Fish.

TnESnir told last week about the capture of
somo tagged cod oft the Long Island shore, and
from time to time reports of similar catches
have come from other quarters.

Theso cod are tagged at tho Woods Holl fish
hatching station for tbo purpose ot carrying
out experiments to determine tbo habits and
movements of food fish oft tho New England
coast, Sevoral hundred fish havo boen turned
loose in the waters of Vineyard Sound, each
having a numbered tag. Tho tag is a small
piece ot copper or tin securely fastened by

to the dorsal or caudal fins. Cod-

fish do not live long after they are token out ot
the waters where they have boon caught, and
they havo to be bandied very carefully In
tho process of tagging or they will die.
Tho record ot each llsh Is kept at the station.
This gives tho weight of tha cod, when caught,
and whero released. Circulars have been sent
to tho fishermen and dealers requesting that
whon cod having a tag comes Into their hands
to removo the tng and forward it to the United
States Fish Commission cither nt Washington
or Woods Holl ground, the dato when the cod
was caught, on what grounds taken, the
weight before being dressed, total length
from end of noso to end ot tall, and
whether malu or female. It Is bolloved that tbls
inquiry will show among other things tbo rale
of growth of the cod, tho frequency ot Its spawn-
ing and the extent to which the Individual fish
migrate. The work of liberating tbo tagged
Uh will not be flnhvbad before next spring.

TWO MORTAL FOREST F.OES.

IJHtTAKOBB Or THE ESMITT OP MTU
rVMA. AND JAOUAJJ.

rrleadthtp of Ike I.ton for Wan-C- am

In South, America Where the .Parna
Has Attached n Jaaunr and Tnna Naved
.Hainan Helnira In Peril or Their Ltvns.

"With my Indian guide. Manuel, I was re-

turning one afternoon from a camp of rubber
gatherers on tho Matrantn lllvcr, In tho upper
Orinoco, country, lo tho Utile plazita of Santa
Catallna," said IC h. Armstrong, who was in
Venezuela for several years as agent for an
English rubber company. " Wo wore on foot,
with' n scanty amount of daylight left to do tbo
ebt miles of dlstanco In. Our path lay through,
forest all the way sometimes a denso growth,
with tho spaces between the trco trunks so
closely filled with climbing vines and under-
growth thnt wo could not soo five paces to tho',

tight or loft: and again opening Into park-lik- o

reaches, with scntlorod trees upon tho broad
spaces ot groonsward, Aftor a whllo I noticed
that tho guldo looked back from timo to timo
nnd that ho bad taken his machcto from his
beltand was swinging It In his hand.

' What Is it, Manuel !' I asked him. 'Is
there anything wrong I'

'"Seflor, a. t lore Is following us,' ho said.
"In Central and South America tho Jaguar Is

(always called a tiger, as tho puma Is usually
called a lion. At tho guldo's words I stopped
short and looked back and all around. Wo
were in an opon spaco whore, oxcopt for a tree
here and there, I could get a clear vlow for 150
yards In ovcry direction. I could catch, no
glimpse ot a jaguar, and snld so to tbo guide.
'"I have not seen him, seflor,' said Manuel.

'But tho man who has passed his life in tho
forest need not sco to know whon el tigre Is fol-

lowing him. Ho feels his presence I havo folt
this one felt his ojes watching us for tbo last
two miles wo havo come. As dorknoss falls ho
will draw closer, for ho is n cebndo man oator).'

"This information set mo lo reflecting on my
folly in firing all my cartridges away at paro-
quets and wood rats at tho rubber camp. Now
my empty rovolvcr was useless for tho present
occasion, and wo bad only Manuel's mnebcto to
defend on if tho jaguar should attack us, as un-
doubtedly ho moant to do at nightfall. Wo soon
had n half-mll- o strotch ot donso forest to tako
where our path under tho hoavy-toppo- d trees
was shadol to t. Manuel looked
behind htm often us wo walked quickly on in
silence. Presently the guide paused and mo-

tioned me to halt.
" 'Lis ton,' ho said in a wblspor. ' Do you heart'
"Somowhoro from tho forost, oft to the left of

tho path, thero camo to my ears a taint, rustling
sound. Something was moving steadily and
softly through vinos and underbrush in a direc-
tion parallel with our course. Tho sound drew
abreast of us and ccasod.

"'It Is el flare, scfior. Ilo has stoppod to
hearken,' said Manuol. ' Lot us hasten on.'

"An opon spaco nhead ot us was In sight,
when the cracking of a dead twig on tho right
of tho path and tho rustling sound repeated In
that direction informed us that tbo jaguar had
crossed the path behind us nnd now was keep-
ing abreast of us on that side. Wo camo out
into tho oponlng and clear daylight safely. The
sun was setting and there was another stretch
of forest to travel which wo know would be
dark. Hero It was to be expected that the
jaguar would mako his attack, and for a tusslo
with sucQ a beast, which, next lo Iho Bengal
tiger. Is tho most Bnvago and powerful of tho
fcllno race, wo were 111 prepared.

"Midway in tho opening, nbout a hundred
yards from tho path, stood an algnrroba tree.
Something lvlng In the shadow of tho tree,
which at llrst glance 1 took to bo a lump of red-
dish rock, Biiddorly quickened, and 1 saw that It
was an immense puma, now risen to his feet,
guztug at us in a w ondcring sort of way. A mo-
ment more nnd ho had run up into tho trco llko
n tawny streak and dibnppearod among tho
loafy branches. I lookod back at the dark wood
wo had Just quitled. Something moved indis-
tinctly among tho shadows at tho edge, nnd a
pair of cjea like burning coals shone in tbo
darkness. Tbo jaguar wns drawing nearer.

"To mo (he puma, meant another enemy ns
formidable us tho jaguar; but nn Manuel's face
the sombre look ot anxiety nt onre gnvo place to
an expression of almost Joyous relief.

"Scfior, Tin Tigr Uncle Tigor will not
troublo us further ,' ho said confidently.

Tlo Ieon Undo I.Innl will have business w Uh
him soon, and wo may saunter home without
care.'

"However, wo did not waste any timo, but
struck across the opening into the last stretch
of forest that lay between us and the vlnzitit.
Thcro was no more sound of rustling ujBdorbrusb
or sight of flaming eyes to cause us anxiety. In-
stead, when we wcro half w.iy through tho
wood thero camo from tho darkness behind us a
scream such as I hnvo never heard before or
since the sudden, tcrrlfylngoutburstof hatred,
rage, vengeance thai announced tho coming to-
gether ot two lnvetornto forost foos. The
scream mcrgod into a confusion of crlos and
crowdings almost exactly like tho sounds, a
Hundred timos magnified, that two cats, fiercely
lighting, might mako. So sudden and savago
was tbo scream that lt brought mo Instnntly to
n standstill with every nervo and even
Manuel, seasoned by n lifctlmo In tbo forest,
stopped breathless to listen. My first Idoa aftor
I found that the sound did not mean dnngor to
us wns to run nway, but the guide, after listen-
ing a moment, merely walkod on, sotting the
paco with his free, swift Indian stride.

'"El lean has overtaken el tigre.' ho said.
'Wo shall see no more of either .'

"Tho two combatants ovidontly wero settling
their differences near the placo whoro the fight
had begun, but thoir cries camo to our oars un-
til we had got almost to Santa Catallna, whero
wo arrived without nny further udventuro. I
had to start for Caracas early tho noxt morning,
nnd so could not go back Into tho forest bv day-
light to learn the result or tbo battle. Manuel
told mo that ho should go oht In tha morning
with a gun, expecting to llnl one or bath of thefighters dead or dlsauled nonr the path. Thopuma, If lt bnd gono away, he would not follow.

Ho was our friend.' ho said. But the Jaguar, If
not dead in the path, he would track and kill,
feollng sure of finding blm In hiding nt no great
dlstanco away.

"When I returned to Santa Catallna, n monthlater, Manuel showod mo the jaguar's akin.
With two companions ho had gone tho noxt day
to tho bcoiio of the fight and had tracked thaJaguar from tho spot to whero It lav, badly
lacerated by tho puma s teeth and claws, nt tho
foot of an uprooted tree, nnd thcro hnd shot thocreature without dllllculty. Tho puma hadgone back tha way ho had como and was notseen, but the tufts ot his hair In tho place w hero
tho two had fought and tho blood drops along
his tracks that led from tho plnco showed thatho had carried away marks of the combat,

"This was my personal exnerienco of tbo com-
ing together of the puma and the Jaguar. It ledto my learning somo curious things nbout thosetwo great cats In their relations to man nnd
each other. Whllo tho Jaguar is regarded as
Implacably hostllo to human beings, the belief
is general in Venezuela, as in several otherSouth Amorlcan countries which I vlsltod, thattho customary disposition ot tbo puma towardman Is gentle and even friendly. Ho Is a fierce
and powerful beast, destructive of sheep andyoung colts and cattle, nnd In thn pairing sea-
son or In case of tho fomalo puma with herwhelps, or when unusually doon enow In themountalnsoompelsthegroat'llon'of tho Andes to
descend Into the lower vnlloys for food, be will
nothesltato to attack man; hut in general hisdisposition Is'.such that among tbo llaneros and
other peoplo of the lower levels he often Isstyled 'tho friend of man.' It Is Bald of thopuma that he will pursue and nttack tho Jaguar
when the lattor is following his human prey,
nnd my experience which I have just relatedcertainly would givo color to this boiler. InVenezuela I heard several stories which would
(ta to provo tbls theory. In the case ot two of
theso narratives I personally mot tho porsons
concerned, and their accounts were confirmedby peoplo living about them. It Is, of course,
entirely possible In every lnutnnce that tho be-
lief that tho puma attacked the jaguar In orderto save a human being from peril wns a purely
fanciful one. Nevertheless, lt existed with thepersons most concerned." On tho Apuro Htvor. near Its head, llvcs-- or
did live tbero, five years ago a woman of
mixed Spanish and Indian raco named MnrlaPadllla, thewlfoof the tnatortiomo, or foreman,
nfncattlo ranch. I havo talked with her andheard from her lips thn account of tho Btrango
adventure she had w hen n child of 7 rears. Herparents with their children wore making a Jour-ney over a trail thnt led along thn foothills of
IhoMarltlmo Andes. They had encamped forthenlght, nnd the child, whllo hor parents'

was occupied, slurted Into Iho forestto gather firewood an sho had often seen hermother do. Her absence was not noticed un-
til she had been gone somo timo from
the camp. As sho gathered dry atlcka Into n
bundle sho saw a largo, spotted animal stealingswiftly toward her. Kvory South American country girl of7 years knows a Jaguar when she sees
blm, whotbiT she has ever seon ono before ornot, for tho dread of thoso animals Is an instinctamong tho inhabitants of rrglons which theyfrequent. Overcome by fear the girl could only
standstill and await hrr fate. Wllh her oyes
rlvoted on the jaguar sho did not see wherethey came from, but, of n sudden, she perceived
that be wns savagoly lighting with two huge.
tnWny animals that had sprnng upon blm. Thotight seemed lo her tn last n long time, nnd onco
the brutes In tbelr struggles camo very near to
whero sho atood. Tho pumas that hod ottackodhim klllod the jaguar nt last, nnd nttorstanding over tbo body a fow minutes as it toussuro themselves that bo would notrnvivo.they for the first timo turned their gaze toward
tbo child, who bad been too much terrified toImprove ber chance to run away whllo thobeasts wero fighting. They favored her. with a

Jong stare, and then, not offering to approach, or
harm her. turned deliberately away and trotted
into the depths ot tho forest. They scarcely 'had
disappeared when her ftber. haTin(f mlssod tho
child and guided by the sounds of the right,
camo running to the place with gun ana ma-
chete and found her safe. He got a jasruar skin
as a trophy, though It was cut toe. nearly into
ribbons by tho puma's claws to be of valne.

In tho Ouarlco country, at a, vlllago called
Parnya, near tho Morlda trail, I saw an Indian
named Joso Lobado, wh sa face and bend were,
dooply scarred and whoso body was a network
of similar scars from wounds, received through
being carried away bra jaguar when an Infant
In arms. Of courso ho could not remember the
occurrence, but his mother, who had rescued
him. described It to inc. She had gono to a
innfn, or wooded spot, on tha. pampas for fire-
wood, carrying hor child, attcr tho fashion
ot Venezuelan women of hntnblo station,
In a shiwl looped from her shoulder.
This shawl with tho small boy In It
sho slung to n low tree branch while sho
gathorod hor bundle of sticks, and sho did not
percelvo the approach of a Jaguar until ho haa
seized tho child and was carryinglt awoy. Tho
mother grasped hor machote nnd ran after tbo
Jaguar, shrieking. v8ho managed to keep Iho
rienst In sight, bui ho was rapidly getting be-

yond hor view, when suddenly the jaguar stop-po-

nut the child down, and, bristling for fight,
stood with his forcpawsrestlng.uponlL

"1 hon tho mother saw thnt npuma was front-
ing the Jaguar. Sho hurried on toward whore
tho two boasts faced each other, growling arid
snarling, Bofore she got to thorn tho puma
sprung, nnd at onco the two wore flghtlngfiercely
above tho child. In tho struggle the child was
rolled to one side, but before tho mother could
get to It tho Jaguar broko away from tho puma,
nnd, springing to tho boy agnin. crouched with
his paws nbovo him os before. Tho puma loaped
again and tho fight wns renewed, but again tbo
Jaguar got clear nnd jumrled to guard bis prey
botoro the mother could pet ft chance to snatch
her child. Onco more the puma ottackod his
foe. nnd this time as tho boasts struggled
nnd tore each other an accidental kick
from ono of them sent tho boy twonty fcot
away, almost to tho mother's fcot. Catching him
up sho ran for bomo and got safe to the house.
The boy, though covered with claw woundB
from head to foot and bearing deep marks of
tho Jaguar's teeth In thn back where the beast
bad seized him to carry him away, recovered
complotoly from his Injuries, although bearing
tbelr scars for bis lifetime. The puma and tho
jaguar wero .found, both dead, at tho placo
where thoy had fought."

WILD BEASTS 'TEET HOLD.

Hard Weather Make Fine Hunting In This
Pennsylvania Valley.

HurmNODotf, Pa Fob. 12. Tho sevorltyof
tho weather recently and tbo depth ot snow on
the mountains havo driven gnmo of all kinds
Into tbo valleys, nnd llkowlso their natural
onomles, tho wildcats and foxes. In various
parts ot this county deer have bocn soon feeding
In tho Holds; wild turkeys hare associated with
tho farmers' domestic fowls, and wildcats and
foxes havo boldly invaded hon roosts under tho
very eyes ot the ownors. Tbo scarcity of food
on tho mountains has so cmboldcnod tho wild-

cats that their raids on the farmers' poultry are
ot almost nightly occurrence. On Thursday
night Peter Posten, an aged army veteran
of Hill Valley, after a severe encounter,
killed a wildcat that bad boen attracted
to his ''premises by the remnants of n
recent butchering. Posten is a noted hunter
and has a pack of lino foxhounds. Soon nf lor re-
tiring on Thursday evening Mr. Poston heard a
commotion among his dogs near the ham. Ho
hastily dressed himself nnd went to tho barn,
carrying a doublo-barrelle- gun heavily chargod
wltlf buckshot. On tho way ho found his favor-
ite bound lying dead in tho road. A fow steps
further be camo across another dog mortally
hurt. Ho found his threo remaining dogs in a
tlerco combat with a largo wildcat, which, on tho
farmer's approach, sprang upon nn overhnnglng
beam extending from tho side of the barn. Tho
wildcat hud scarcely landed on Its perch whan it
mado a second spring and landed on Mr. Pos-ton-

shoulders, scratching nnd clawing him se-
verely. Mr. Posten stooped down and his dogs
again attacked tho wildcat and drove it off.
Then Mr. Poston shot tho beast. It measured
4 feet and 3 inches from tip to tip.

On tho samo night. In Juniata townsblp. threo
miles from this city, throe children ot Francis
Corbln, n fnrroor, had an exciting oncountor
with a wildcat whllo returning to tholr home
from a neighbor's. In a thickly wooded part of
the road, at tho baso of Terraco Mountain,

Corbln, who is but 14 years old, nnd his
vro younger Bisters observed an animal in ad-

vance of them which thoy supposod was a dog.
Tho boy ran abend and threw a stono at tho
animal, which quickly ran up nn overhanging
nino tree. This convinced young Corbln thnt
lie hnd n wildcat to de il with, and, catching np
his llttlo sisters' hands, he hurried toward
homo. The children had run, scarcely fifty
yards when tho wildcat1 sprang from the troo
and pursued them. It made no attempt to at-
tack them, but contented itself., with playfully
running after them.1 Tha children's Cries worn
heard by their father, whose approach caused
tho wildcat to disappear up tbo mountain. Lstnight Mr, Corbln Set a trap for tbo animal, with
n fat lien for" bait, and this morning ho found
tho wildcat-eocurel- caught by both foro feet.

One evening last Week a big buck, with
spreading antlers, put up n stiff fight with ft
stallion belonging to John C. Crownover, a
f inner of Miller townsblp. Thn buck, on turn-
ing from the grain field whoro lt wns focdlng,
saw tho stallion in nn inclosuro noar the barn,
nnd. jumping iho fenco, attacked lt viciously.
Mrs. Crow nover. who wnB tho only member o'
tho family at homo, endeavored with the aid of
n hayfork to separate the warrlmr-anlmals- . The
buck paid no nttentlon to tho womanand kept
on striking thn stallion vigorously with bis foro
hoofs. Tho stallion at last jumped tbo fenco
and found sholtorln tho barnyard ot a neighbor-
ing, farmer. Then tho buck leapod ovor tbo
fenco and trotted oft to the nearby mountain.

A WILD DEE II IS TUE OITT.

He Invades YTnlla IValla ana Geta Oat Again,
Vol trithont Trouble.

i
Sbattle, Feb. 0. A wild deer was scared up

in tbo city limits ot Walla Walla, near tho resi-
dence of Miles C. Moore, on last Wed-
nesday. The deer, in its fright and anxiety to
get nway, almost ran ovor a rig that was being
driven along the road, and, making for a barbed
wlro fence, miscalculated its height nnd was
thrown forcibly to tho ground by the raooil. It,
lmniedlately Jumped up and ran away into somo
brush and disappeared.

Wherever lt camo from is a mystery, but It
probably wandered down ono of the creeks In
that vicinity or wns chased down by dogs, and tn
its bowlldormcnt lost its bearings and the loca-
tion of IIb former pastures. As usual, no ono
had a gun, or some ono would have been tempted
to violate the Gamo law.

TUE EEL AND THB OATFISU.

A ISIance at Lire Under Water as Been In the
Tanks nt the Aquarium.

In ono of the tanks at tbo Aquarium there Is
an eel three feot long and thick in proportion
that camo from Cold Spring Harbor, on Long
iBland. It Is a powerful-lookin- creature; as
lt swims lazily about, or shakos a twist down
through its length, or takes some one of the
rigid attitudes which it now and then assumes,
lt convoys the Idoa of great strength, and lt is
easy to liuaglno that a strong man would have
difficulty in holding it.

In tho same tank thoro are nbout a dozen cat-
fish from tbo Susquohanna River at Havre de
Grace. The largest of theso catfish is about
flftcon inches In length, Tbe eel and tho cattish
aro very muoh alike in color, and though they
are totally unlike in form It soems, to ldokat
them, ns though, tboy were not wholly unrelated,
Thoy live together In tho tank on terms which.
If not oxactly friendly, aro certainly not un-
friendly. At feeding timo tbo eel, which Is thoqulckor, gets Its share promptly and fully with-
out regard to the catfish. Generally tho eelstays by ttsolf, and whon not swimming aboutlt Is likelv to be at one end of the tank while
tho catl! eh are at tbo other: but when thoy meet
the catllsh aro neither frightened nor disturbedby tbo superior bulk nnd strength of tho eel,
whose presence among them they seem to tnkoqulto aB a matter of courso.

The cattish nro likely to huddle all together at
tho bottom of Iho tank In one corner by thoopening of tbo Intake pipe. Fish In tanks ofton
do this to get tho first of tho now, living. In-
coming water, and fish commonly bead upagainst a current. If tho catflshcs wore wherothey could do so they would bury themsolves In
tbo mud; hero they crowd together In u heap
down In tills coruor.

Sometimes the eel, which has been swimming
lazily about, or perhaps has been staying mo-
tionless over In the other cornor, comes over to
cattish corner ond burrows In undor tho pile of
catfish. The catfish do not resent tbls, and Itseems as though the eel, conscious as It may bo
of Its own vastly greater Btrengtb, did not como
over wantonly to disturb thotu, but more be-
cause It wanted to see somebody, ,

Sometimes It varies Its approach. Tho otherday when the catfish wore all piled up together
In their corner with their heads all tn one direc-tion, toward the wall, the eel came over abovothem In the water and curved Its body aroundIn tho anglo of the corner over them. Thon Itdropped lod lydown through the water untilIts body touched the nose of the catfish that wasuppermost. Slill dropping its body, still curving
in the angle of tho tank, and slightly dislodging
thoso with which It camo in contact, the eel slidpast nil the catflshes until lt rested on thobottom, under the noses of nil of them.

Vr,eU' "Pn "--0 oo1 raised Itself up slowly,raising all tho catflshes with It. As tho eel roso
further it Introduced Into Its body, vory de-liberately, various slow twists, which had theeffect of moro completely disintegrating tho pile
of cattish nnd placing them In tho walor at va-
rious angles, finally thoocl formed itself Intoa perfect ring, resting upon tho bottom, nnd ris-ing vertically In tbe water. In tbls position tbsbody of the eel presented an appearance of sin- -

BEAR WASN'T THE POINT,

TIME POINT WAS OVN, AND THE EEm
BVLT FBOTED TOE TEVIll OF IT.

Tern Would lo On I Alter Bear wllh Volcano J

n Hla Iboalder In Solto or the Man rrons j
ho Knob Coontry-Fi- nal Trtmnsh or Login
The Bears Pelt ike Fere or kale. Also,

MttronD, Pa,, Feb. 12. "Tho consarned gun
hadn't been shot oft for thirty year and bet-

tor," said tho Knob country man, "ond I told
Tom so when ho started out with it thnt night.
Tom.' 1 says, 'that irun'll kick yoa worse'n a,

mulo if you fire it; mind what I toll youf 'Causa
lt was an old army muskot that Tom had lugged
all through tho war, and when ho come back
homo ho hung it up on a couplo o' pegs on tha
settln' room wall, and lt roomed to me that rt
hadn't nover been took down sence. 'Tom,' I
says, 'that gun'll kick you worse'n a mule.'

"Bat Tom ho says, 'Bub 'do you want bean
to pitch In and chaw mot'

" ' I hain't snyln' nothin' 'bout boars,' I says.
'It's tho gun I was talkln' 'bout, I wouldn't
bo afeard o' moetln' half n dozen boars,' I says,
'but seems to mo I'd bo ovorpowcrin' skittish
o' that orun.' 1 1

",'But here's two more o' ray sheep lugged
nway last nlghtl' says Tom. 'And by that
ramo Infornal old bear, I knowl And that
makos nine senco tho fust o' tbo month,' saya
he. 'Hain't this cloarln' got nothln' to do but
raise mutton for bears!' sayslho.

" 'Tom, I says, 'I hain't, raised tho quostloa
o boars.' I says. 'Stick to tho p'lntf I says.
Tho p'Int is that if you shoot that gun it'll
kick you worse'n a mule. That's what I argue
an' I stick to it, Kickin' guns, not bears. Is
what I'm nrguln' on. It'll ktok you worso'n a
mule,' I Bays. 'Mind what I tell youf

"Tom ho says. 'Oh. you pahawl' and oft ho
gocs'with the old gun and Jako Dolph, hli
hired man.

" 'Samantha,' I says to Tom's wife, 'that
gun hatn't been fired for thirty year and bettor,
has it!' I says.

" 'Not ns I knows on, says ,'Samanthn, 'Pan
took lt down a yoar'or so 'fore ho died, Jcstnftotf
Tom fotchod it homo from tho war,' sho saysi
'and put a load in it to kill a hawk.' says she.

" 'That sot' I says. 'I didn't think It had boen
took down scncaTom hung it up,' I says.

" 'Yes,' Bays rTamanthn. 'Pap took it dowt)
an' loadod lt to shoot a hawk,' says sho, 'but
tho hawk-wouldn- 't bo como nigh to and Pap
didn't shoot it; so ho hung the rrun back,' says
sho. 'Yes, and it was took down og'in, como to)

think on it,' says Samantha,
" 'It was, chl' I says,
" 'Yos,' says Bho. 'Along mebbo a couplo o

threo year after Pap died Tom's brother Slmj

took it dqjvn and loadod it to kill a fox, but thd
fox rot away and Sim dldnt flro lt," says Bhe.

" 'Your Pap loaded it and didn't fire It!' J
says,

" 'Yes,' says Samantha.
" 'And Tom's brother Sim loaded it afte?

that and didn't flro it!' I says.
" 'Yes,' Bays Samantha.
" 'Did Tom load it for usln'tbis evenlnT X

Bays.
" 'Yos,' says Samantha.
" 'Samantha,' I says, 'when "they fetch Tom)

homo consldor'blo onj'lntcd,' I savs,
'and mebbo peeled like a spudded hemlock, 8 end
for mo',and I'll explain things,' I says.

" 'Why, Abol,' says Samantha, Bkcory-llkO- j

'yon don't think tho boars'll chaw blm and
mummlx him ns bad as that, do you!'

" 'Bears ain't tbo p'lntf I says. I hatn't sold
a durn thing about bears I' I says. 'Gun Is what
I'm nrguln' onl If Tom fires that gun it'll kick
him wnrBe'n a mule. Worso'n a mulo! Slzzlln
Socrates! Worso'n a drovo o' mulosf I SAys.
and away I starts tor home, aggravated llko
Sam Hlll'causo thoy kop' throwin'jup boars no
mo when I wa'n't nrguln' bears, but was makln
that gun tho p'lnt.

"Ylt, when I como to think on It, I hadn't
orto blamed Tom and Samantha so much for it,
aftor all, for beer hod been thinnin' out their
sheep tremendous, and though huntcm hud sot
up nights watchln' for tho tblovln' bruin and
tried to run him down with doge daytimes, ho

'cm nil tho slip, and then when they'd go
omo to rest and git a little sleep ho'd sneak In

and lug oft anothor Bhoep," till he-- ' hod Turn's
pastur' pretty well thinned down, and Tom ha
mado up his mind ho'd go out with thn old mus-
kot and soo what ho could do himself. Conse-kentl-

mebbo 1 hadn't orto blamed him bo much
for arguln' bear when I was makln' gun tho
p'Int.

"I bndn't got fur on my way homo when I
says to myself that I bettor go find Tom where
ho mowt bolayln' low In (he pastur' lot and
argue with him ns'ln. thlnkln mebbo that I
mowt bo ablo to mako moro of ft p'Int by fctc-hl-

in tho argnmonts nbout Samantha's dad bavin"
rammed a load in tho gun nnd loft it there, and
Tom's brother Sim hnvln' rnmmed a load In tho
gdn on too o Samantha's dad's and left it thorp,
nnd tho load that Tom hlniEolf had rammed
In on top o' Samantha's dad's and Sim's with
tbo Idee o' not leavln' lt there.

"'If them arguments ain't enough to show
Tom that tho p'int Is gun moro than bear,' I
bovb. 'then ho don't know nothln' about losio.
nnd If Samantha Is left a wlddcr and tho Coro-
ner gits a fee,' I says, "f won't be bocauso I
dldn t. argue on proper p'lnts.'

"So I turnod and follored the road to'rds
Tom's back pastur' lot, where ho was moro'n
likely settln' on the brink of a volcano that
would do somo onmerclful belchin' if he ever
let that gun go. I had got pretty well In to'rds
tho pastur' fenco when all ot a suddont thcro
was a flash that lit up tho surroundin' country
for a second or bo liko sheet llghtnin', and then
thcro was a rumhlo and a roar and a crisb nnd
a crash that shook things enormous,

" 'Tho volcano bas belched,' 1 says, and ad I
was hurryln' on I seon Bomeihln' comin
tonrin' down tho road to'rds me llko a runaway
hoss. As it got nigh mo I see it was Tom's
hired man.

"'Boars! Dears! Hoars!' ho hollered, as lie
went toarln' by.

"'Bears be durnedf I hollered, stoppin' ta
orguo with him. 'Boars ain't the p'Int. The
p'int la '

"But tho hired man tore on nut o' sight.
"'Consarn 'cm!' I says. 'There Bin t no

moro logic in 'cm than thoro's.fleas on, a cat
fish.'

"So I hurried on to find out whether there
wns enough left o' Tom to bo open to com lo-

tion. I found blm layin' on tbo ground at one
edge o' tho pastur', groanln' conslder'blo, ami
squlrmln' and wrlgglln' and twjstln' worse
than lt cholera morbus had sot In. I rlz him so
ho sot up, but lt was a minute or moro before
he got hlssclf gethcred together enough to
know where ho was. Thon it como to him, and
lookin' up and seoln' me, ho says:

" "Did they cbaw me up pooty tremendous,
Abel! Am I clawed and ripped up much by
'em' Bays he.

"I see that he was Bttckln' to bears ylt, nnd It
riled trie,

" 'Consarn yer, Tomf says I. 'Bears ain't
the p'lntl Did you flro that gun or didn't your

"'Tho hoft.o" evidence mowt bo that I did,'
says he, 'but I wouldn't want to swear that il
wasn't earthquakes,' sotb he.

'Then I soo ho was Kind o' gittln' round to
eeeln' the real p'Int o' the argument, and I'sayM

" 'Where Is it!'" 'Soems, to mo.' says he, "that I remember of
Its aulttln me, huts I didn't have no timo to ask
lt where it'was goln', says hc.

'Then I Bee that ono side o Tom's faco w as
swelled up blgger'n a pumpkin and tbnt he
didn't havo nn uso o' his right shoulder, and he
Bald he didn't think, from tho wny ho wns feelln'
In them ports, that there was moro than four o'
his ribs broke off that side, but thero mowt bs
five. I looked around and soon a panel o' rail
fenco down a rod or bo behind us." 'What did youJcar that fenco down furl' I
save.

'' There wa'n't no fence tore down whon ma
and tho gun camo In,' Bays Tom.

"Thon I knowed that tbo gun hnd kicked that
panel o fenco down and I followed tho trail
through the panel o' fenco, found a gully
Ploughed In the road clean ncross It, moro'n six
Inehos deep, kind o' d to'rds Iho
wooda on t'other side. I followed tho gull) off
into tho woods a couplo o' rods, and at tho end
of It 1 found tho gun. chuck up ng'ln a hcmloc k
tree, nnd thero was bark knocked off o" tho trco
half-wa- round and threo foot up. Tho gun
was actually qulverln' ylt, os if It hadn'thardlv
givo its dyin' kick. I plckod It up and win!
back to Tom. Jest ns I got thcro In como Sn
mantha and tha hired man, and wo worked Tom
homo by degrees. Tho doctor from tho hddy
happened to bo at thn mill that night and ft
didn't take long to ;!t him. After hc had
straightened Tom around and mado him com-
fortable Samantha took up tho argument ng'ln.

"'vhod says she, 'that btar
o'uld a '

"Samantha.' says Tom. 'bears ain't tho p'Int.
The p tut Is that amazin' gun, and when I git
around ag'ln.' says ho, 'Pm gotn' to snlko It
r.nd bury it down In the fur corner of tho old
Mono lot,' says he, 'with stones a top of It three
foot drop.

'Thon I knowed that Tom had como square
round to tho p'Int o' tho argument, and seeii
that loglo was logic, and I went home fcelin
that oil you pot to do when you got your j IMS
right Is to sick to "em. nnd nothln' kin down you,

"Did Tom git any bears! Well, as I heiii
tryln' to toll you, bears wa'n't the p'Int, but I
believe thoy did find a couplo o' bears In tha
pastur lot noxt day, Ono of 'cm. they said,
hnd nlole through him ou could shoo u 1

Btovcplpo in, ond out o' t'other un. whlih must j
o boon In rango o' tho first un, they took su I
much lead that I havo an idco he nv'st a 1
stopped all o" Tom's load, and all o' Tom s
brother Him s load, and all o' Samantha's dad s iload there beln' too much vim to the gun fol A
'em to hare time tor stoppin' in the first but M


